CHAPTER XIII
POLAND AFTER PILSUDSKI
I93S-I936 (July)
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MARSHAL PILSUDSKI passed away at the Belvedere on the evening
of Sunday, May 12, at a quarter to nine o'clock. Madame Pilsudska
and their daughters, Wanda and Jagoda, their only children,
stood by his bedside, and his last conscious act was to raise his
hand to bless them. He had received the sacraments, and was
at peace, after a wonderful life, crowned with success long before
its close, but with more than a full measure of storm and strain
throughout most of it. He was 67 years of age, and nearly forty
of these years had been marked by incessant stresses of body and
mind, with all their powers devoted to the recovery of the indepen-
dence of Poland, and, that aim attained, to the revival and
consolidation of her greatness as a State. To the vast majority of
the Polish people the news of his death came as a sudden and
terrible shock; it was known that he was ill, but only his family,
intimate friends, close political associates, some of the chiefs of
the Army and a few others were aware that he was dying. It was
cancer that carried him off, and he had been suffering from it
for months before the end. For some time he refused to seek
medical advice and treatment; when Professor Wenckenbach,
of Vienna, was called into consultation by the Polish Army
doctors in whose hands the Marshal had placed himself in April
there was little or nothing that could be done for him. But the
public was not informed; the only intimation it was given of the
seriousness of his illness was the statement which appeared
in the papers on May 9 that he would be unable to receive Laval,
but it had not supposed that his death was near, and the
unexpectedness of the event added fresh poignancy to its grief
and lamentation.